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CHAPTER XIV,
The Call of the Wind,

The night lay thick aver the Silst2
country, High above, the pine topR
sang with a roar, soft-voiced but far
reaching as thunder. Mystery and
loneliness presged upon the wilder-
ness like a finger. 1t quivered the
gharp ears of Black Holt pricked for-
ward, listening, it padded the fost of
Coosnah running ahead in the trall,
but upon Siletz its touch was lost
She, too. was of the forest on a night
like this; she, too, was free of its hids
den pothe. Hour after Hour they
threaded the familior way. and pres.
ently the forest lghtened, foll away,
left them at the stoep shore of the
Siletz river, gurgling along in the
darkness, swift and shallow

Fiolds and pastures lay here upon
right and left and cabins stood squat in
the shadows. This waa the headquar-
ters of the reservation. Through the
small settlement, up o lane and acrosa
a woodsdot went the trio, and pres-
ently Siletz drew rein where n sorry
shack crouched forlornly beneath a
mammoth fAir. The sound brought to
its door & hent figure that came and
ptood at Dlack Bolt's head llke @&
shadow,

Siletz spoke In jargou, slid down,
tralled the reins on the earth and en-
tered the lttle house.

An hour later she stood against ite
closed door, facing a dusky elrcle of
squatting figures, her trim  form
strafght In the lamplight, her shirt
open & bit at the throat, her slim
hands eloquent In quiet gesturcs

Near the pine table that held the
fitful light stood old Kolawmie, a
splendid  {llustration of the white
man's ways.

He might have been fifty years of
age, he might have been a hundred.
Pure blood of chicfs ran in his veins,
and he had memories of the time when
the Oregon country reached from the
northern sound to the valley of the
Sacramento, hut the burden ot prog.
ross hung heavy on his shoulders, his
fingera trombled from much devotlon
to the Spirit of the Burning Water,

Broken In heart and soul and tribe,
he dreamed ocut the long last days in
the monotony of the reservation, send-
ing his sons to the redroofed school
on the hill, turning them aimlessly
loose upon their lands when they
were through—Dbut still throughout the
country where the sign of the Siletz
was scon, there were known his wise
precepts, there would his eall bring
followers. About him galhered now o
sllent efrcle, young men who could
apeak good English and wrife essaya
on the ovolution of man, older ones
who accepted the modern modes with
reservations, and & few like himself of
the ancient time

To them Sllotz was speaking.

*Trouble has fallen upon the Night
Wind,” she sald sweetly, "and she
comes to her friends for holp, Sandry
4t the camp I8 degerted by Ris men.
The camp fails, the wark Is stopped,
the engines are silent at their posts,
and a big contract that means much
fa ready to be lost—ana Hampden ot
the Yellow Pines laughs in glee, for he
nag done this thing. Men there are
not In the country—and to go to Poit-
land means loss of time on the great
contract. Therefore Sandry sits with
his head in his hands thus—-

With swift art she bent her dark
head forward upon her palms, drooped
her slim shoulders, and ingtantly De-
spair loomed before the dusky cirele,

“For which the heart of 8'letz sick-
ens, for she Is Sandry's woman.'

There was gllence for a space The
girl was an artist.

“S8he would help him. Therefore
she comes to her friends, whose hearts
are large with friendship, though their
hands are soft with lelsure. The 81
letz need not work., Will they give
the free gift of labor for the Night
Wind's man?"

It wae a heart.speech, It was in jar
gon and it was successful, for with
the ecarly dawn, blue-gray with mist
and sunshot with erimson, Sandry,
who had not slept, standing with fur-
rowed brows on the office step, heard
gounds of hoofs at the valley's head.
He looked and beheld a cavaleade of
horsemen, riding with ease on their
ragged ponies, and led by Slletz upon
Black Bolt, who still stepped proudly
after his dayand-night's journey,
while Coosnah rolled with swinging
ears at his side.

“Here,” sald the girl as she rode up,
“they will work for the big contract.”

And ghe slid down with a Httle sigh
of weariness before Sandry could of
fer his arms.

“Gosh!" sald Dally to himself in the
ghadow of the office, “the Siwashes!”

“Mr. Sandry,” he said to the owner
when the long tables were filled in
every place with the best of the van-
{shing tribe that Siletz ecould plck.
“I'm kickin' myself that I didn't think
of the Indians myself, though Lord
knows if we can whip 'em In line, for
ft would take the devil himself to
make n Siwash work.” -

But it did noi take his majeaty. It
took only the word of Kolawmle, who
had given a command which a quiet
palr-breed who seemed the leader of
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the crew artledsly repedted to Sandry,

"We will work till the contract's
saved," he sald; “in giving to you we
give to Sletz, who 18 your woman”

And Sandry, astounded heyvond meas
ure, opened his wmouth and ciosed It
without speech.

Aund It was work fudeed for all, San-
dry himself. a8 he had grimly threat- |
ened once, “Jearned how™ and tended
hook. Colling took Hastings' place at
the roading donkey, selecting a slim, |
brown hoy us fireman, while the fore. |
man proved his worth a dozén times |
over, by being everywhero at nnnv.|
by filipg things down to the most
rigid syvstem, by planning. executing, '
finizhing, with the hand and mind of
an Rrtist.

It would have been contrary to hu-
man natire it Sandry had not felt a |
thrill .of triumph when he next r;\rl|
arross Hampdon at Toledo, I

The Yellow Pines owner gritned [

“Siwrshes?” he sald insolently, "S- |
washos!"” ':

“Yes" flamed the younger man, "Sk |
washes—but 1 have five million feet |
7 logs at the mouth of my slough! |
I'll foat my contract on time, Mr |
Hampden—and then 'l ook Into the
little matter of my East Belt.,"

That day he got hiw firat letter from
Poppy Ordway. It was heavy and
satilny and it breathed an ingidious
perfume.

Also 1t was brilliant with excitement
and hinted ot great things,

“I'm certain Hampden's crooked,”
she wrote; “I've found & man whe
knowg him—and he's in the commlis-
sloner's offlee, He's young and he's
gusceptible and he thinks I'm one of
the 'ring!™ Oh, but It's exciting. 1
pagsed him a tip'—Iisn't that the way
you men would say it?—that I had a
snap’ in view, but that I niready had |

Mystery and Loneliness Pressed Upon
the Wilderness,

f homestead In  Arizona—and the
thing progresges, The mention of
Hampden and ‘snap’ did for him—and

I'm all but over the brink of o fraudu- | future—and but for these Indlans 1

lent entry even now! He's offered—
in my case, specially—to come down
on the price of my ‘patent’ two hun-
dred dollars—of course clandestinely:
I'm to say nothing about It to the
‘ring!* Ye gods! I'm wild with the
Tuck. More later.”

Februnry was pussing. The days of
fitful sunlight were becoming more
frequent. The camp was humming
with business. Silent, bent on the
thing tn hand, the Indians worked
without need of encouragement.

jever in in all his life.
we say the word, he'll turn over tlu!I

mats with Cocsnah beside her filled
his toil'worn goul with peace,

The Preacher had elipped away a3
gilently and mysteriously as he had
come, with a blessing upon all and a
promize to return—"'when you shall
peed me, my children.”

CHAPTER XV.

“There |s No Law for a Genlus”

March came In like a lamb with
delicate weather, crystal eclear and
opal bright, and with It came Miss
Ordway. Sandry wos glad to gee her,
bit the eritical point was at hand and
he scarce took time to eat or sleep
from the great work of the contract,

The mammoth raft was ready, the
largest. according to Daily, that the
camp had ever sent out in all its life,
and a special boat from the Portland
Mills company would lay off Yaquina
to recelve it on the sixteanth.

On the night of the second, Daily
caught a glimmer of white on the lin-
tel, It was o paper, stuck in with a
thumb-tack,

“Wateh your raft,” it &aid, "for pow-

der.” I

That was all, and {t was unsaigned
Daily told Sandry of the lucldent and
showed the waruing I

So for the remuining nights the
great raft was lighted from end to
ond and four of the Indians patrolied
it in shifte, armed with rifles and un-
der orders to shoot at the first sign of
trouble,

The work went forward rapldly. The
Siwashes, born and raised in the tim-
ber coun'ry, knew all the work of the
camp and they needed no driving.
They were a godsend to Sandry in
the pressing days and he came to look |
upon them with a wide tolerance, |

“'In gerving you we serve S'letz,'"
he quoted to himself, ** “for sha's your

woman.'” And an odd sensation
prickled his skin, tingled at the roots
of his halr. Some way, somehow,

these were Siletz’ people-—these silent,
shiftless, welltaught crentures, who |
made no uge of thelr talents, yet who
did hard, unnecessary labor at the call
of the blood.

That night, with the raft and even
the two engines under guard and all
the length of track patrolied, he camo
in tired, worn to a thin edge with
sleoplessness, tonge and taut as a wing-
ing wire, to meet Miss Ordway.

She slipped her hand into his arm
with a little, familiar gesture and
turned him about.

*Come along and relax,” she sald

. “vou'ro almost hysterieal”

“T bolieve T am," sald Sandry wen-
rily, though as he stepped out Into the
night, soft alrendy with the breath of
spring as is the way with the coast
country, where the seasons shoulder
each other. suddenly for place, he
looked uneasily for Silets. l

“Let's go up to the old rollway. It's
deserted and 1 have things to tell
you—oh, many things!"

She laughed, her little rippling
laugh that was so soft and rich. and it ]
soothed the man's strained nerves like
a narcotie,

Migs Ordway sat down, or rather
climbed up, on a log that lay beside
the rollway and drew her gray broad: |
cloth aside.

Sandry settled himsell beside her |
and took off his hat. The soft, changed
breath of the night air was grateful
to him.

“Whe-ew! 1'11 be thankful when this
stritfn 1& over, that raft headed out to t
gon and my contract fulfilled! 1 never l
knew husiness was so steefuons”

Migs Ordway looked at him through I
the dusk with admiring eyes,

“But look how you're succecding!
Why, it's great!”

"Yog—but for how much of it can |
[ thank mysclf? Hampden has ma In
a bad hole about my great East Delt—
the best timber In the region und the
base, practically, of the Dillingworth's

would be now—woll, 1 hate to think
where I'd have been."

“8'h!" sald Miss Ordway; "notL so
fast about that bad hole. Instead, Mr.

- Walter Sandry, wo've got your friend 55 . cony ‘ol the state revenue, ex:

Hampden in the deepest hole he was
In fact, when

Enst Belt with both hands." |

Sandry held out a hand and Miss '
Ordway took it, not after her usual
manner of hailfellow, but with a

| gentle, proprietary motion. She tapped |,y cqllad o the question of iuterpre:

The slough was bank-full and its the breast of her princess gown.

surface was covered from dawn to |

dark with a floor of logs slowly drift-
ing on every tide downward to the
backwater,

At the slough’s mouth a huge cradle
was slowly forming in its braces,
Here the little loading donkey puffed
and tooted, grappling many-lon tim-
bers with its two drag-hooks, placing

them here and there. The mass of

chains covered the bottom of the
cradie a few feet apart.

Twelve men worked continually at
the great marine monster, packing the
logs inside the cradle, carrying the

glant chains up and over as the snug

floor reached the top, lacing the whole
together and at last lifting the center
gently, thus giving to the thing its
likeness to a vast cigar.

A timber-scaler, gent down by the
Portland firm, was constantly in at
tendance.

A shack had been thrown up at the
head ot the raft and a watch was kepl
by day and nignt.

“We can't trust Hampden a minuts,
John,” sald Sandry; “I'm learning sus-
picion.” Indeed he was learning many
thinge. Only John Dally in the sanity
of his just nature watched this Johnny
Eastern take his rough knocks and
come up with his teeth set.

These two were growing together In
a slow affection. ‘The blg room had,
In a sense, become home to Sandry,

"1 have right hore copies of flings
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And something in the spesch sl |
lenced the man. !
“Sometimes,” went on this clever
woman, "one wlll take — providing |
there is o great enough Incentive. | |

had a great incentive.”
She ceased, walting, and against hia
will Sandry supplied the question.
“What ?* I
“You," sald Miss Ordway In a whis
per. :
With her pretty, inimitable gesture
of daring she put up a hand, laid it
against his check and drew his face |
toward her. |
“Boy," she sald in a curiously
choked tone, as if emotion dominated |
her, Yoh, boy! With your youth and |
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and your losing battie! Did you not
know that you were as fire to me?”

She glipped off the log and stood be- |
fore him, her hands clasped across her
breast and all her magnificent beauty
a lure in the spring duek,

“Ah!" she laugled recklessly, "youn
nave set mo faming, like a line of fire
at night! And 1 eare nothing that I
tell you—there I8 no law for a gen- |
fus!" ‘

|
1
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under the ordinary interpretation 01'1
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pration.  Regrettable as this is, thrre|
15 pratification in the fact that the de-|
cision gaved lor the sehonls the adaition:
al 8334,189 13 which the state officials
tried to divert to the general revenue
fund, |
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particularly on the state auditor. A |
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Assembly met alter Mr. Gordon had |

the opinion lrom the office of the at-
o |
tommey general. Why was its attention |
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on sixteen claims, all duly put through | be mude in clear language?

by ‘cash eniry' by as many dtl‘leronl|
men—and [ know that Hampden owns
all these numbers, that he furnished |

the money for building the cabins, for | quintet decided on the bold stroke to

(fling fees, for advertising, for final | rulenish the general revenue fund at
proofs at the land office and for the

government price of the land. In re- |
turn for ail this these bogus entry-i

men—your drifting gentry of the D.mocrat discovered the anditor's pew |

spiked boots and the ‘turkey’ in mos

| easps—recefved four hundreda dollars |

each for the breaking of their faith '
with the government. No wonder
Hampden I8 rich!"

For a long moment Sandry sat in
a silence so deep that he ceased to
breathe. He was grasping the magni-
tude of the man's daring—the gigantic
risk hie ran with his safety in the un-
certain hande of gixteen men,

And also be was beginning to com-
prenend, wonderingly, the daring of |
this woman, her finesse, her clever
ness and her gtccess,

“Wonderful!” he said at last; "It Is
past belief! And how, for the love of
heaven, did you ever wind up that
commissioner to put his own head in
the noose by giving you thosa proofs?”

Miss Ordway looked away down the
fast darkening slough, and there was
that In her narrowed, smiling eyes
which, had Sandry seen, would have
shocked him from her.

and the evenings when Ma sat in her

Wttle rocker and Bilets bralded her,gook.”

“He didn't give," she nald oddly; "1
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Meanwhile there had been rauch dodg-
ing and squirmiog and  quibbling.
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stockholders’ meeting of the Bank of Brad-
protest, they would have lost $514,
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503 22.- Globe Democrat.

Comparing the weather predictions
sent us from Washington and the actual
weather we have had ‘recently, our
idea is that what the country needs is
‘regiomal weather bureans,
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